


1 had been ftill a happy kiilg of men. 
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Thinkel am dead, and that euenhcerc thoutakeft 
As from my death-bed my lalt liuingleauc. 

In winters tedious nights fit by the fire 
With good old folkes, and let them tell thee tales 
Of woefull ages long agofe betide, 

And ere thou bid good to quite theirgriefe, 

Tell thou thelamcntabletaleof me, 

And fend the hearers weeping to their beds: 

For why, the fencel'etlc brands will iimpathy 
The hcauy accent of thy rnoouing tongue, 

And jn compaflion weepe the fire out ; 

And fohie will mournc in alhes, fome cole blacke, 
For the depofing of a rightfull King. 

Enter Norkthumberlund. 

North. ]Vly Lord, the mind of Eulltngbroeke is chanji 
Youthdftto Pomjrct, notvntothe Tower. 

And Madam, there is order tanefor y&u. 

With allfwiftfpecd you mud away to France* 

King. Northumberland) thou ladder wherewithall 
The mounting 'BntBhgbroeke afeends my throne. 
The time ihallnot be many hoUres of age 
More then'ft is-, ercfoule finne gathering head, 

Shall breake into corruption, thou /halt thinke, 
Thoughhe dcuidc thcRealme, and giue theehalfc, 
It is fob little, helping him to all: 

Heftrallthinke, that thou which know ft the way 
To plant vnrightfullKings, will know againc, 
Beeing nerefo little vrgd another way, 

T o plucke him headlong ft cm the v /urped throne, 
Theloue of wicked men conuerts to fearc. 

That fcare,tohate} and hate turnes one or both 
To worthy danger anddeferued death. 

North „ My guiltbe on my head, and there an end- 
Take ieaue and part, for you muft part foorthwith. 

Kidg. Doubly diuorc’t, (badmen,) you Violate 


A twofold mariage, betwixt my Crowneand me, 

And theft betwixt me, and my married wife. 
Letmevnkifrethe oath betwixt thee and me: 

And yet not fo, for with a kifie t’was made. 

Part vs Northumberland ,1 towards the North} 

Where Ihiuering cold andiickeneffe pines the clime: 

My Wife to France, from whence fet foocth in pompc. 

She came adorned hither, like fwcete May, 
SentbackclikeHollowmas,or fhortft of day. 

Quee. And muft we be deuided l muft we part? 

* King- 1, hand from handf my loue)and heart from heart 
Queen. Baniih vs both, andfend the King with me. 
King. T hat were fome loue, but little policie. 

Queen, Then whither he goes, thither let me goc. 

King. Sotwo togitherweeping,makeonewoe; 

Weepe for me in France, I for thee here. 

Better farie off then neerc be nearetheneere: 

Goe count thy way with fighes, I nline with groancs. 
Queen. So longeft way (ball haue the longeft moanes. 
King. Twifeforone ftep He grone, the way being fhort. 
And peece the way out with a heauie heart. 

Come, come, in wooing forrow lets be briefe. 

Since wedding it, there is fueh length in griefc : 

One kilfe ihall ftoppe our mouthes, and doubly part, 
Thus giue I mine, and thustake I thy heart. 

Qneen. Giue me my owne againc, twere no good part, 
To take on me to kcepe, and kill thy heart. 

So now I haue mine owne againe,be gone, 

That I may ftriueto killitwithagroane. 

King. Wemake Woewanton with this fortd delay, 
Once more adew, the reft let forrow fay. Exeunt. 

When weeping madeyou breake the ftory 
OfourtwoCoofins comminginto London. 

Torkc) Where did I leauc? 

Duta At that fad ftop my Lord, 

I Where 




